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" Thou, youth/' continued M'Whizzle, without any
apparent hesitation, "must aid. Art willing?"
" If the task the holy one sets me is not too hard."
" It is a task entirely within the compass of a brave
youth such as thou!" said the mullah, gently. " To
be brief; this camel of mine has a strange influence
upon me and upon the spirits. Oftentimes its influ-
ence with those brooding in the air has a malign effect
on my magic. This duty therefore is allotted to thee.
Take thou the camel and, entering the farthermost
empty stable, shut fast the door, and remain there
until my slave, Noodali, gives the signal Thus by
thy aid my magic shall have full play."
The boy hesitated.
" Come now, brave one," bantered the mullah. "Art
afraid?"
It was wonderful to see him coax that stupid-looking
boy along with the camel into an empty stall. Why
it was the victim suspected nothing was equally won-
derful. But Archibald in his association with the great
Chief of the Secret Police had almost got to the pitch
of wondering at nothing.
He heard the stable door shut and then, actually,
the click of a bolt shot home.
His master came back, and without a word entered
and unhitched the horse. The bricjs$ rang under its
hoofs as they led it into the darkness. The dog mshed
out barking. There was nobody now to soothe it into
quiet Archibald tried, with half a brick, but tin-
successfully*
They made a bee-line for the river, and crossed it
at the ford The horse gave them no trouble. And